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WAl AT i compare her in thisrespootto nothing but | but when I get them home they sorateh | stories for half the muunthagdd but |of Mrs. Bennett's sons, Vivian and |siid ‘his hand. **Don’t worry s:1r ITi T u
FF 45 [ I:'EHODGSON BURh Eﬂ one of thoss luminous foontains which | as badly as my own. There Is a strange | he did not take advintage of 'ar-i’gno- Yiouel, one of wthum has been takon from | will 'be all right in a moment.'” & | |
vl i L delighited the gg_op!a 80 at the Pariy expo- | perveraity abont peos,”” rance. Nowshe haa far greater demands | her. Lionel mnlfndan aled. & T ‘ 4 1A
&ition, Thore is neither end nor beginning, | **Ever since I was u child I have folt &n | on her pen thiaw she can fulfill, and what- | Dr. Burnsti’s offices are on the other | The shogk of that trinl left Mrs. Burnstt
one color running into anothor incegs- | amusing sense of responsibility for the aver shie chooses to write and ‘ns muoch as | side of the houso ut the front. ina ‘atate.  She has quite recov-
I;ntl,g, tg:‘::holu beg:g- ptaaunnndbrﬂ— universe, When my liftle sister was| ehe can possibly write bring her 10cents | Passing up stairs through the square |ered from it now physically, and s, in-
Lant, Mrs. Burnett on a : :

A Graphbic Pen Portrait of the
Brilliant Novelist.

HER PERSONAL APPEARANCE

Bome Specimen Nogpgels of Her Bril-
liant Conversalional Powers.

Bome Lite
Author of “Little Lotd fauntleroy—
Pathotic Story of the Groat Grief
of Her Life

EEnarn Correspondance ]

Wasmiwaron, May 30,—There Is noth-
ing in Mra, Burnett's home which marks
it a=s the abiding place of genius, From
the outnide the house is lke uny other
buuse on a fashionsble street. You ses |
in the window & physician's sign telling |
hils offies hours—1ir, Burnett. Perhaps |
sou were ol awara there was such & per-

MAS. FRANOER H. BURNETIT.
gon, or that he was one of the best coa.
lists in Washington. Tha colored men
anks if you want to sea the doctar. No,
o, of course you don't, the question irrl-
tates you, &s il it were a slight tothe
woman you admire. The rooma are for-

pvished ltikeé the rooms of ordinary tasie
and means. Yon noties & Japanise idol |
in the squard Liall, some stohings of for-

eign soenes, but nothing designed to inaka

an impression.

Now Mrs. Burnetl enters, She wearza ‘
bletk gFown and has yellow hair. The
siirts have the orthodox ewish-swish and |
train slong the floor; the hair is a tossed |
sndd langled mess, She basa well groomed
wholesome look and the c¢hic of women
who spead much of thelr time abroad,
Why give thecatalogue of her eyes, nose,
month, chin, with their various shapes
sl colors? Who ever got any idea of a
person from mere adjeclivest She looks
vory much like Miss Ads Rehan, In re- |
0 hier lace is severe, bul il nevar stays
pose, Bhe smiles in two ways: with
i ing lines ut elther side of the
mouth, with diverging fan-shaped llnes
from the juncture of the brows. Oddly
enough, (0o, she has a manir for colieel-
ing inns.

Mres. Buraestt is not no Amerionn. She
was born in Bogland, loves Epglish peo-
ple and their ways, spesks and looks like
en English woman. Her voice bas the

v iinglish gofiness, her complexion the
glleh soloring. American wonlen
peak as she does are nsually afeeied,
Sirs. Burnett profers Washington to
any city in AmeTioa.

Uine will puss through many places
withont iinding such s tulker as thesuthor
of *‘Little Lord Fauantlerny.'' She
sneaks when animated, in rapld, broken
gontenoes, with a ourious staccato Wwove-
ment, the words tumbling over cwch
silier volder the orush of idear, loan

sab-
jeet under the sun and your i5 ac~
complished.

A gnestion, s suggestion, n name is
ruficient and swiy you go. It islike
opening the throttle valveof nl tive,

kil ‘hty and broke her doll, It seemad to
me that I was to blame, 1
ieeling of the same kind
grester Lhings go wrong, ™
**Whenever 1 coms to consider what

fuve o yaguo
still when

& word,

Thnt means thatearning

an sasy morn

is
ing’s work l’_l:mﬁ‘:'..“1r ¥

At that rate one wondepa why she does

nat work morning, noon snd night, As

You will bs whitled awsy over moun-
taing, rivers and plaina, and will Eéepon
wl:iirfing a8 long 88 there 14 stesm in the
bollers. The difference between Mrs,
Burnett and the locomotive is that the
Iatter hus to follow the rails, Shoe follows
nothing. i

As she talks it faicly takes one's breath
sway to soe how ghe glides (fom one sub-
ject to another. From Theos she piides

nnd Surroundings cf the (15 Tialy, takes in the Bue do in Paix and

Parls [ashions; glides to New York, then
smoothily to fox terriers, to nonies, to kn
ndvanture in Surroy, to amateur photog-
rn‘_phs. to the choice of & profession, 1o
Washington soclety, to the latest orime:,
and winds up wn;{ dress reform and her
plans for the summer,

Iam nfraid that gives the Ideathat Mrs,
Burneil is s chatterer, which shows how
hard it is to paint people truly in words.
The very charin ol her talk is that all of
these chiinges cowe about nafurally, esch
growing ous ol what went beifore just as
the colors in the fountain blend, the one
into the other. Now It Is Buddhism, now
pet. dows; yon don’t know how you got
over the gap, and yoa don’fcare. 1t was
done artistically, and thersa was no intel-
leotaal jolting in the process.

HER GREAT POWER OF IMAGINATION.

A word abont her reminiscences of child
life now being published in Seriliner's
called up a floed of memories of her own
childhood from the day when she, a totof
three, formed an unfavorable opinion of
bLer nurse's Intelligence, becanse the lat-
ter tried to dective herin the matter of
holding her baby sister. The precision
with which Mrs. Barpelt remembers her
own menial state at such an early age,
and Indeed all through her life, is a prool
of the onusual intensity of her sensa-
tions. Snheremembers wmare things than
other people do becsuse she has felt more
things nnd felt them more deaply.

Her tendency to mnalyfe and pomle
ovir the charuoters and motives of poer-
sons-about her is sven more daveloped
than her tendency to self-annlysis. She
is always putting herself Inotherpeople's
positions, always trying to sse with' thelr
eyes and fesl as they do. This often
cunses her very grest suffering, for she is
affecled by the ills and sorrows of others
aimost a8 much os though they were hor
own, indeed for tho time they become her
owan,

HOW SHE CONVERSES,

Mrs=. Bournstt is clever, of coursashe is,
ns everyome who hus reud her books
konows, But not everyous has had the
priviloge of knowing ihe sparkling cley-
orness of her talk. [ think Mrs. Burnett
cin Bay more bright things in a given
time than any woman in Washingilon,
which isa high tribute. And they are
not frothy bright things, such as one
usually hears, buat have a basls of enrnest
thought which lingers in the mind alter
the lnugh has died away. | have sstdown
here & few gems picked from several of
her conversations, The words are naturs
slly mine, as no phonograph was st hand,
but in each instance the thought was pre-
cisaly hérs:

**1 have to admit being an abjeot slave
to the pronoun of tha third person i’
1 can only do good work when it is will-
ing, and it is wvery particular. 1 have
never been able to dictats my writings
becsuse ¥ would rebal und go on a strike.
It ir‘lfists on seaing the ink from my

n.

““Interviews are almost invarishly bad
To bs an ideul interviewer one should
have the novelist's power of analyvsls,
&nd a parson who had that would be busy
writing novels."

‘“Amerlen wears me out with interrup-
tions, and yet I have done most of my
work in Americn, 1suppose that is be-
cguse the most of my time in Europe is
spent recovering from the shock of have
ing boen in the United States, 7! !

**1 got over caring for fame when T was
in myteéns. Isawthe folly of working
50 hnrd simply that the world mav ba a
little longer in forgetting one. I wrote
boeeause I had to write. Ths dalng of the
thing was its own reaward. 1 should have
kept on writing had the publishers sont
back all of my stories."?

"1 shiould not be surprized to learn that
I am n Buddhist without knowing it. 1
wm constantly finding I am something 1
never suspecled nivself of belng. 1 resd
& book or un article and say to mvaelf:
‘Why, those are my ideas; I thought ull
that mys=lf wyears ugo.
stolen my thundsr,’ In the same way
Boddha may have plagiarized my un-
born thoughts,**

“i0ne ol m ¢ preat trinls in Iife'is to gat | gencrous and courtepus over sinpe the
le pans olher people have | time, yeurs ago, when ons of them, on
ara slways better than mine. I never go | his own accord, oficrerd 1o payn higher
into a bank without coveting the lovely | price for her siorfes than she had besn
: Tusns getting from him,
ally bex two or thres from the cashicr, 'girl of 16 and he might have had the

I

& good pin.

smootli Howing pens I find there,

HOME IN WASHINGION, THE BALL AND PARLORS

possgssed with s harrassing tendenocy to
reason them back to faulis. Thus gen-
arosily becomes wealkngss, industry be-
comes abnormil atnbition, self deninl n
higher form of selfishness andso on. 1
wish ['could reaton my faults back toa

people may call my virtues I find mysell s matter ol [act she Is nol sven abl
work conlinuousiy duving the morning ..

In any event her aiternoons and evenings

are given to other dulies, to her family |
and to socisty, althouph #he ca- i |
for the lalter, B

apart, or

ut her morning: gha

tries  to sst apart,

L1

'ittla
'T!I

her

JIRE, BUENFET'S DEX IN HER WigHINGTOX H-ME.

justification in heredity or something
&lse by the eorverse method, but T cannot
do it, "7

*“The great trouble with me is that the
top joint of my thumb is oo short and
the second joint too long. This means,
as the palmist tells me, that my rearoning
powars are develaped st the expense of
my powars of declelon. 1 sed on ull sides
of the question at the same time and chme
to no coneclision except in a gencral way
that everybody is right. ™

I'! ]

This man hos |encoess has been tald too oiften to nesd

These practieal fllnstrations show bettor
than any generalitics could the kind of
things Mrs. Burnoit savs, bubt the ac-
companiment of her animation and in-
tensity is needed to complete the charm,

The story of Mra. Burnett’s Hierary

repeating. Here, at least, Is 4 writer
who benrs no gradge agiinst the race of
publishers. bBhe hosalways fonnd them

Bhe was then'a yoong

writing.

And then what happeys?

MiE, BURNETT'S HOME AND FAMILY.
S0 much tor the jewel, now o little

more about the selling.
house stands on Mossachusetts avenue, a
few doors from the Chinese legution and
the Blaine manslon.
coltivuted wopian who likes o hinve pretiy
things about her nod knows how loar-
range them effsclively.
the lower floor at (he right are three
in nomber and open ioto one wanobier,
runuing the whole length of the honse.
The first two are parlors, the thirdis o
Thess: rooms are fur-
nished in thoroughly modern style, with
few books anid & liberil number of paint-
Iv'ds thess swhich 'the casunl vigitor
but what is: best in the house he
dous noy see.

cozy musio room:

dngs,
BeE,

The Burnett

It ds the bome of o

Th= rooms on

At the left in the back is & diniog room

Several of the eabinets in

very large and pbundaot in treasures of
wopdwork  and carving brought from
Venice,
Toom would do ¢redit to 0 museum, and
in one of these are specimens of Venctinn
glassware that conld not be exeslled.
the walls bangg two full length portraits!

this

Un

hall with its fine woodwork, one comss to
i.hu-s]eepins}:ppmmenm on the second
floor, and thon np another flight to Mrs,
Burnett’s ‘‘den®’ up at the topof the
house. Wherever shis is Mrs, Burnett al-
ways prefers to do her writing where no
one cun gesabove her, This “‘den*’as
full of intarest, full of memaries, foll of
triumphs., There is the wble atwhich
muny of her rather semaggly hand-
writing have bevn turbed out, There are
books she has consulted, there the lounge
on which she has rested, there the photo-
grapbi and tastefnl things about the walls
on which her syes have fallen while saak-
ing inspiration or while u;{ins to eajole
it Into a good humotr. Aund there, never
out of her sight, ire the photographs of
her two boys, n wreath of flowers aronnd
one.

THE GHREAT GRIEY OF HER LIFE.

I learned later from an intimate friend
of hers that once sha lay unconseious
for five days from coneussion of the

desd, in the vary hay-day of her vigor of
body and mind. But, ps she expresses it

she feals as though she were separs
from the rest of the world by s gull which
she had presod and they had not.

One strange result o! heér bereavement
is that she 1 superstitions tertor of
ever going to Venles, Flve times she has
started to go there and five times some
bad naws has kept her fromn going. The
lasy time it was i eablegram telling of ber
boy’s illness. .

think she firmly believes that if she
ever set out for Venics again she would
learn some harm had betallen her
remaining son,

Thut would Eill har, for in this fine nu-
ture thers is ngualily stronger than ths
eleverness, desper than the intensity aund
that is the motherly love,

A CLEVELAND Mo¥FuTT.

Y. L. M, 1. A, Quarterly Conferenca,
Programma for the Y. L. M. A. gquar-
terly conf of Salt Lake stake, to be

brain, the result of & runaway
in Epgland; aod  asonother Eme
she watched for eight months at
the bedside of her dying boy. When I
Benrd thnt story [ undeisiood the depth
of ber womanly neture. Lionel died in
Paris about two years agoand up to the
very last never knew that be was geri-

)

=21
IX HER BUNGALOW.

ausly ill. His mother determined that
hshould be spared that knowledge,
ind as his whole life bad been happy
atd bright, so shouwld his death be. His
ilinous was long, developing from an nt-
tagk of **grip'’ into rapid consamption,
bot long as it was and tryiog it was more
thitn equalléd by the nmother’s devotion
and courage. For it took courage, riu'a]
cournge, to sit, besidn that Hhandsome |
young fellow of sixteen, and soe the
wirni color of his face fnde away, and the |
hands grow thin, and the body waste day
by day, and'yet smile and be gay throogh
it wll and never lot him suspoct anvthing
was wrong, Thabis whnat Mrs. Burpett
did during those eight months. Her love
mpde hér capable of playing a part Sach
0% no netress could play, the rt of a
maother watching death cireling her boy
in its grasp and leughing at the grim
spectro us it ha were a wolcome guest. No

| one will gver know the patience nod in-

genuity shown by Mrs. Bornoit during |
those weeks 80 [ong ind vet 21 too short,
to keepvLionel's mind occupisd, to ksep
him from wortying, from mistriasting
She sopececded thoagh, and upto the end |
Lhe boy Delleved that he was merely laid

up with a bothersome case of “grip® and

nothing moere.

Wieak's before s death Mis, Humelt!
| hnd prepared hersell for the final scene.
Hhe was dotermined not to briank down |
when iteame, bit to smile ad her sob nn|
she had done ull slang, From tha hegin- |
mng of his Iliness until his death Lionel
pever saw i tear in his mothes’s eyes, nor
a cloud on her face, nor'a chatge Iin her |
expression.  She knows what sho suffered
when alone, but her boy knew nothing,
he was happy.

Ty doctors told Mrs. Burnett along !
fime in advance that the end would come
puinlessly, Lionel would puss swayasin
u sleep, It was possible thut, at the very |
Inst, he might bave a vagne conscions-
ness that he was dylng, but even this the
mother wished to prevent. Days before

she acted over the denth sesncgs it must | S0 pom. ;‘.’:In . Ad0pion ddipom
oceur, proparing thie very words which | S:0pm.  3hlpm. &Mpm 6o,
she woitld say and training herselt fo #iy | 6:30 p.m. Tepm.  $®poam, W pm.
them cilmly. It ail happened ns she had | *Dally, Sundsys excopted.

anticipated. she played her partthrough | Bathing, Beating, Danciag, Olsen’'s
without [inching.  As lie ‘wis dying orchestri in aitendance every aflernoon ¢

Lionel raisml His head with o half fright- |
aned look which was met by his mother’s |
smile. .

L Does my boy feel a little (4int? " she

| beld in the Assembly hall, Tuesday, June

6, 1808:
AFTRIAEOON SESNION, 2 0'(LOCK.
Opening hyal, *“Now let us rojoles,” elo..
R T R e e =
Singing au original bymn.
Miscollaneous busingss... . ....

Histarical subjeet from 'The Guld T'he
Hook of Mormnos'" ... Cinrw S. Cariyle
A talk onthe Templs.. . Dr. Majne C, Shipp

Quartatte, by Foung iadies from Sevenih

ward ssociatibn_ .. .

Sabject in-theology from T
and Coming of Chelst"....
Romarks:, ot s o
Cloging hymn, “The Doxology™..
EVENING sEesioN, i

Ringlor, ‘*How firmi a foundation™
L e R S Nt P il SR A
Hyms, **0, my Fatber, thod that dweli-
15L." with s0lo by, 2 Magnic F. Bassots
Miscslianeous busfness____ . ... ... .
Lesson from The Gulde, “The Homan
Body," Hiopah Ols¢p, Saconll ward uaso-
(40 1o TR e S
Biogmphy. "Confuciu=,"" Viekin Claytos,
Seveneeaill wand assceistion.... .......
Sany, Sophis Holmes, Twaniy second ward
sesoelntion... .. Saeyiasass
Suject, ‘*Fasting aod  FProyer,”
Geddard, Teonty-lirst warnd asuoging
Bt nidres. i st ia T e
Clpsing hymin. *'The Spirlt of God 1lke &
tien s tyening™ Ereie = :
BanedlEtion | . ...

A cordial lovitation is extended to the
ublic and to all intarested to sttend.
lease bring hymno booksand join o sing-

Edith Sanmjsoma

inz. Marv A, Frenze, Stake Pregident.
Tho Lodies.
The pleasant effect and perfect snlety

with which lndies may use the Californik
liquid laxavive, Syrup of Figs, under all
conditions, makes it their favorite rem-
edy. To get the true and geauine srticle,
look for the onme of the California Fig
Byrup company p:ln:etl near the bottom
ol the packnge. L

Free delivery of goods to'any partol the
clty at the Chicago Liguor House, 0
NOTICKE

TO APPLICANTS,

For Appointment to Tuailed Stnies ﬂlill--[

tnry Avmilemy.
Professor J. T. Kingsbury, aciing-
wesident of the Univamity of (flab

i,iumf-tﬂllt R. W. Young and Tir. J. J.
McAchran, have kindly consented to ney
n4 3 board to exsmine applicants for the
appointinent to the eadeiship in_ the
United States Military academy at Waest
Poink.

A competitive exumination of such
applicants will be held by =ald hoard on
the10th day of June, 16803, beginaing st
11 o’¢lock in the maralne, at the Unives-
sity of Utah, Balt Luke City, Utal,

J.o L. Rawtiss, Delogata.

Dr. 0. B. Howett & Son, the leading |}

dentints, Dooly (P, 0.) butlding. -

Lariies
call nod see
our Russel Oxiords,
$2.25 10 $1.00 per pair.
SPEXCER & LYyNcH Lo.
124 Main streel, -

No charge for jugs with any family or-

der at Chicngo Liguor Houge, .

Gartinld Banoh Tenlns,
Effective June 1, and until further no-

tiee, trining between Salt Lake and Gar- | s

fleld Beadh will run as followe:

Lenen Arries Lemee HArrive.
Bair Leke. feld. Guarfield. Sall Lake.
T dum. * smom 1500 m. B p.

e m. 0 g Yo, SaH0p.

and evening,
Fure for round trip, only 60 cents.
D, E. Burrey,
Gen’l. Agt,, Pessengar Depit,

Mrsa. Jsfferson Davis OCorrects
Some Recent Misstatements.

GEN. TAYLOR'S RBOYHOOD.

Interesting Pictures of Old-Time Peos
ple and Their Ways,

Instend of & % 0 W Smok
ing Her Pips and Bemoaning Her
Fale,” Mry. Taylor Wos a Refined
and Elegant Lady,

HE liberty of the
press i ous of Lhe
sacred rights of fres-
men, but liberty
trenenes on liconwe
when such an article
as the following is
utiered by a consor-
- ¥ative and dign'tied
monthly mugasine., A person who signs
himsell . H, Yenowion'in its Decembeor
number of 18072, his an article on ¥ Louls-
ville,”* at the end of which is the lollow-
ing libel upon several of General Taylor's
¢, snd notably npon his wife, Tha

TS W & j
GENUMAT ZACHARY TAYLOR.

| sttack on the Taylor famile dld not meus
the eye of their frivads antll afper 18 fad
deeply wounded nnd incensed the chil-
dren and grandobildren of the herdle old
ex-president.

After setting forth that Mary Anderson
was born in Louisville, elo., the writer
goos on Lhus:

nts of Prosidens Zachary Tagloy

we it they setilod oenr the pres
| o 3 ille aboul tha yoss ITH It
ha it Zaclary Taylor wus borm 8

Ve E was Yrovght 10 Louwisville when
B Untth 6r 1Wo 01d, a8l he grew =

| manhoc is father's fwrm. (d

resldents ki reminisesnces of
| Frosidans T b
M TS r seems L ro Do vy do-

of ¥-  Sba
ahe learned
House. Al
0 Otie POOI,
n rofnaiog 1o We

bolore ber busband's

af 3 reginse, and it e

t | imple old womns st

a3 o I8y, EHps and Lrmosming
B sro yot alive who
Y puifing as all
er eigped and
Iatin, who wasihan & youlg
i ! st Prairie do Uhisw

st

L
Lthad phe Was 1
ter Lhe naug

r's purying plece wos long
|n i s nd hrambies grew or the
| 3 andihg 1t rotted dowa,
cemelery beonile =

Taniy

It would be hard to have written two
puragraphs, coatulning more errors than
wo which spemk of the Tawlor
faniil It by trae that Geseral Tayise
was taken to Kentucky when vYery young,
and thut he grow to mpuhood in thut
ate—Dbut that e grew up working on
| hin father's farm is uatrue. That ha

wonld tuve done so with oo loss of dignity
| = n of his tellow citizeans s
ned such service hoon necessnry
{ his famlly; for, through
he met every smergenay Wit
| promintacss, zeal and eficiency, From
i this pieulinrity cnme his pesadonym old

a lopg H

rough nnd remiy—nol because be wrsval]

gar or ren

he was alwaya rendy for any emer
i nd took the rough end ol gvery
encotn ter was & man of groat ton-

| dernves of heart, of vers

and 5o totally develd of seli

MOMENTS OF WEAKNE

A

They traded elsewhere and they have felt the bitterest pangs of regret ever since. Yes

when you have lost the stable door.”

Bewnre also of snlde denlers or you will

|
i
]
!
[
|
ba
badly bitten to your sorrow. Trade with Freed
and you sre safe.

Li6aders
LOW Prices
By
PaTIIeNS.

it is wise to think before you leap—Dbecause “It is too late to lock up the horse

stocks.

She wept great weeps and her dog wept In sym-
puihy after seeing the heantiful (hings
estariend hnd Dougat Trom Freed's wt hall the
pricsshe had paid forutction goadand bankrupt

her dear-

6

o

L .

elagant,

 Grandpa s tiekled to death with his new chaar
that was bought from Freed's.

Easy, Softand

i




